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officer was a dear Christian friend.   In other places we
were extricated by the help of villagers.
As we journeyed in these circumstances we were not
in a mood to be amused, but I was amused one day by
the contrast between a romantic lady and an unromantic
" sais " (anglice, groom). The Hills had come grandly
into view, but unhappily we were fast in a ditch. The
lady looking to the " sais " said, " Sais, do you not see
the hills ? " To which he most dolefully replied, not lifting
his eyes as he spoke, "Madam, what can I see? We are
stuck in the mud/'
One day we took full ten hours to go twelve miles.
When we came to the end of our stage we found we had
to encamp for the night in the low scrub of the forest,
with stagnant water all around us. There was a hut at
the place with two native policemen to help travellers,
and we were told by them that there had been for some
days in the neighbourhood what is called " a rogue
elephant"—an elephant which, for some reason known
only in elephant councils has been driven out of the herd,
and is so enraged by his expulsion that he is ready to run
amuck at every person and animal he sees. This was not
pleasant intelligence. We found native carts at the place,
ready to proceed in the morning to a market to be held
at the foot of the hills; and after a very uncomfortable
night, much disturbed by the cries of the beasts of the
wilderness, we set out, the people shouting to scare the
elephant, which, though ready for mischief, is frightened
by noise. We saw no trace of him* When the day was
well advanced we reached a rest-house close to the hills,
with a brawling stream behind it, with which our children
as well as ourselves "were delighted, one of them clap-
ping his'hands and saying, "Water clear and bright!"

